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Domt hurt a bitt Drop a little "Preezone" on an aching
corn, instantly that corn stops hurting, thenMortly you lift It
right off with fingers. Truly!
Your dreist saes a thy botue of "Freeone" for a few eq.6, s.&
dent Is MRWse every hard cra, soft corn. or coM betwee toes, ad
calluses with*t uiasess er frritation,

"Danderine"
Instay Sps Dendruf and Falling Har a Mike A

Beauties Thin. Scraggly Hair

Thirty4e cents buys a bottle of Invigorates and strengthenS them.
"Dandeuse" at any drug store. helping your hair to grow long, thick
Withim ten inbutes after the first and luxuriant.
applicattn yon cannot find a single Don't let your hair stay lifeless,
trace ot landruff or falling hair. colorless, thin, scraggly. A single ap
Danderbse i to the hair what fresh Wication of delightful Danderine will
showers et tub and sunshine are to dul h euyadrdac fyu
vegetatihm. a goe right to the roots, arndmkitwcesabdnt
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WARNING I Always say "Bayer"' whei

Unless you see the name "Bayer" on t
getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by phys
and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache Neuralgia
Toothache Neuritis Lumbago

Accept only "Bayer" packtage which conta
hqbb is.Sh- nb maleh.wUeus ta Mus ..ra
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S this HIntolerable," sad
Mrs. Caldecot, wringing her hand-
kerchief. "Tat her I'm Ill."
As en as the deft ed behid
MD gdet aid, "We., you'vebad wok ya. r e. so 40e
along, e -.o Ioe -

Mrs. taldecot was "It looting at
him. She stood, twisting and an.
twisting her handkerchief, seemed
distracted. "Oh. what can ob
at?" she said. "At this time 4

NMI Something's happened.'
"Tod' nd out what's happened

b mad b",' sai Caldeoct. "Hurry
up; I aa't ae7'y1re all night."
"M, Ge0e, do let me alone,"

sa Use. OMest, rubbing the
Ahandge.t ever her hot hands.

4 am' thah. Oh, de let me alone.
Give me a day. Just am day. You
saU have what yeo waat, bet do--
what'. thatr
"Beems to be a fues on the stairs,"

resmesed CIeeot.
"1en!ul" cried Mrs. Caeooot.

The could hear the seum at as

aboentdis. A high votea raSe, "I
must!* Thean Mal's voise. "Sut,
us-really, mlse-sh's 2L I teal
you."
"Good heavens!" saW Mrs. CaMe-

cot. "She's forcing -her way is.
Geoffrey, she mustn't led you bere."
"And why aet?" said CaMeekt

while a broad emfe creased his this
mouth. "Am I not your long tst
but nappily restored husband?" He
took owt a cigarette with an aW d
negligence. "Don't do your fremi
out of this pathet cene of desm-
tic receogl-k."
"Oh, nee dos't understand." said

Mrs. Caow, desperately. "as
thinks 13a a widow. Most people
think I'm a widow, and if people
know you've come back the nse-
dal's going to start all over agata.
Oh, what shall I do? She's com-

ing!" Indeed, they heard Patricts
say in a quiet, determined voice.
"It's no use your trying to stop me
I'm going to see her."
"Geofrey, I can't bear it. You

musta' see her. I can't have it be-
g at over again. All the talt
You shall have what you want. asy
thing you want. Only-oh, where?
Geoff, in here." She ran to the fold-

lag doors. "Hide in the ell."
T theamsed quid." said Cal-

dsest, eftnly. "Hurry up, or I'll
add a bit on."
"AR lght, I agree. Only hide in

6er."
"Word of honor?"
"Yes." Mrs. Caldecot closed the

doors upon the intruder just as

Maud and Patricia together Irrupted
into the drawing room, both Bushed,
the girl with a face set like a little
white mask, the maid idignant and
almost tearful.

Mrs. Caldecot, in the few seconds
of grace, had found time to gollect
energy, to make ready with a pity.
Ig heart, but with outs eawes, ta
receive an assault the cause of
which she did not know; an assault
of some sort, for which she was
making ready with a sort of cold
corage.
"Ma'am!" cried Maud. "It ian'tmy faull, ma'am. I'm very sorry.

only Miss Neale"-
"That will do. Maud." said Mrs.

Caldecot, gentle and even managing
to throw her a little soile. "It's all
a misunderstanding."

Patricia did not at once come

you buy Aspirin.
ablets, you are not
icians. over 22 years
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further,~lith*6 t. Ush so"
with hands osped sbon her
besad. ere and vVer AS
1ant. T1y1ade a 411trast,
thes two-se to womans in blue
Sa" ad 6id, masive and gwer-
ful. w4tt quiet, gray tyes and thick
lips well set; the girl, absudip
small in her combati9e pose, w~ite
and pitiful in her little dance frock
of amgsgnegbtta, 1W was
cut much too low i trost and ex-

posed uaSly her frae skape, as
if O Ieaton, at laIs she had de-
cMied te exceed. Thews over
her arm was her cloak of black
velvet edged with swansdowr.
Even then Mrs. Caldecot was still
woman enough to realise that Pa-
tricia was weateg her Wher tmk.
Tey wee lookbag Into men

other's eyes, already inceal, ht
hesitap& Mke two wreilms easi-
Ing a grip. Both knew that even
new all might be explained and cov-
ered up, if only nothing decisive
were said; both were afraid of tie
det word, that would create a 1-
unon which must affect thea
deeply. So strong was this feeling
that it was Mrs. Caldecot who at-
tacked. And she attacked Is a

light, feminine way, of which the
yosnger girl would, in her Inspoe-
rience, have been incapsile.

"I se you've come rofe between
two dances. Was it a Of dee?"

Patricia stared at her. Phs hadn't
expected to begin like this, so was

lad away. "Dance? Oh, yes, )f
Ouss. I Jost got away for a mo-
mast. I had to see you."
As the girl stopped. irs. Caldecot

feued a little pity mixing with her
eaxiety. Then she resented this
emotion and her words grew cold.
"ieed? I suppose you can explain
this vlo'eht intrula'n? I think my
maid told you that I couldnt see
you. But you seem to have in-
sisted."
"Oh. Mrs. Calecot," said Patricia,

her anger and her plan disturbed
by this attack upon her manners, "I
beg four paidon. I know I oughtn't
to have dtoe it. only something's
hapenled. You see, ten days ag.
Bob was thrown from his horse"-
"What!" cried Mrs. Caldecet, cm.

ing toward her. "Is he hurt?" She
felt no enmity now, only immense
far.,
'No," said Patricia, "not exactly,

not badly; he's going to be all right.
I thought you knew." Her voice
became savage. "I thought. ef
course, you knew."

"Is he out of danger?" asked Mie.
Caldecot. an if she did not under-
stand the Imputation. as if her only
care were the wellbeing of the man
for whom those two were fighting.
"Yes." said Patricia. with an ef-

fort. "There's nothing to fear now.
Only, you see. Mr. Sutton let hh
try a now horse-o.ever mind
those details. He fell on his head.
He might have been killed."
"Go on," said Mrs. Caldecot,

tensely.
"It was ten days ago. and I've

been with him night and day. He
was delirious for two days."
"Yes, yes," said Mrs. Caldecot. as

the giri stepped. seeming unable tV
speak. "Go on, go on; what's the
matter?"

'He called for you all the time,"
murmured Patricia. Then, in a
stronger tone. "Yes, he only called
for you. I couldn't bear it. All the
time he was saying, 'Claire. where's
Claire?' Oh. I can't bear it."
Her voice suddenly rose to a

shriek. "He put his arms round raV
neck avd called me Claire. O0%,
don't stand looking at me like that.
Haven't you done me enough harm?
Why don't you own .up, Mrs. Calde'-
cot? It's been you he loves. You
know it quite well. Don't stare at
me. You know it'. you he love',
not me."

Mrs. Caldecot felt herself draw-
ing up her shoulders, a faint warmti'
of pleasure in the contest came in's
her blood. Raising her eyebroas
she replied. "Notisense!"
The denial seemed to infuriate

Patricia. "Oh. lt's all very well
your saying nonsense. Of course,
you would. Of course, you'd deny
it. You deny the things I can see.
things that everybody knows. No0w
I understand all those hinte "
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"What do you 1ea? What's a
to Kme 0 " tat vai'.e eek
og sed me VIth"
". W mset - 6ea " said P0

4:4j, *erIp. !"YoWbOw quie
well it's true. Why don't poU own
up and lot me make 0a- d of thi.
People have saq things te me-
about your bog peat 6end,
Wb a ftd I 'Ul"
"i, o wedes't," aid Uim, Cal-

Geest, quiey. "But you an a fool
mow. I th you'd better g Don't
tmagneVTs going to take unlimited
impertinence from a little chit Ju-
escaped from be0t.
"Oh, Mrs. Caldecat," cried Pa.

stei, qudlenly, "don't be nasty to
me. I can't bear It. The aeargy
she ft* colleted for this Intervte%
seemd,su" enly to exhaust Itesf
Wab cee'tiln steps she went to
th sota, and there Bung herself,
weeping, a crumpled little heap of
delicate st%s.
on. Calisoot stood looking at

hir ter 0 mosent, at the "*rty head
buried in a cushion, at a slim foot.
gold-shod and stockinged I a silk
which clashed with the ftock. be
was sorry for Patrida. but sorry to
a strange, kyersomal way. as if
the girl were an obgut for charity,
for which one must do something
ft e ea.bat witheut too much
emotion. Also she felt helpless, did
not kno whpt to do. After a mo-
aemt Patricii's sobs ceased, 4s if
she had not enough vigor even to
weep. She 'ted up a little wet
face and said In a white voice:
"Take hiss back. He never be-

longed to me. It's breaking my
heart, but you can't help It. Take
him back since it's you he loves."
"My poor child." said Mrs. Calde-

cot, feeling motherly and laying &

head spea a shbolder that first re-
volted and then lay quiescent.
"you're not your self to-night:
you've taken a silly fancy and Ia
upset you. Of course, you've mis-
understood things."
"What is there to misunder-

stand?" asked Patricia miserably.
"When you've lived a little longer

you'll know what the world is like.
It's such a beastly world that it
thinks everybody beastly. The
world is so Incapable of friendship
that it eeaee believe in friendship
between a usa and a woman unless
they're ninety. The world's like
that, and that's why all this tittl-
tattla has arisen to injure your hap.
piness. But it shan't; we won't let
it. Take your happiness while you
can; you won't often get the

# chance."
For a moment Patricia seemed

convinced. She looked up fnte the
face of the elder woman, as if she
sought '.here a confirmation of her
own desire. To be reassured, to feel
that everything was all right! Bu,
just as Mrs. CalAecot added, "It was
only a great friendship," Patricia,
looking at her so close, Impressed
by her beauty of that night, the
splendid gray eyes, the beautiful
white skin, the splendor of the
broad shoulders in their garment of
violent blue, could not believe. She
knew just enough of men and w9
men to realize that no man could
for many years have resIsted Mr..
Caldecot, even as she was then. 8sj
it infuriated her to feel that plausi-
ble argument and experienced lying
were going to overwhelm her. Shej
revolted against the charm that was
being thrown over her. Shaking off
her hand and jumping up, her face
rather near that of her antagonist,
she said in a low voice:
"Friendship! How could you be

friends with Bob and leave it at
that? Oh, this is ridiculous. Of
course, there's no friendship be
tween mes and women. I've known
that .unce I was fifteen, and so have
you. So don't stand there trying to
make mea believe that you haven't
deceived me. And Bob's deceived
me. I know all about it. Mother
and I had tea at his fiat just after
we camne back to town. Titere weM
two pictures of you in the sitting
room and I found another in a sort
of locket. Your face, years ago."

"Well," said Mrs. Caldecot, rea.
sonably, "what harm is. there in
that? bob's a great friend of mine.
and he always will be-if you'll let
him."
"He's more than your friend.

When he was looking for something
to show me, he took some letters
from a drawer and put them on his
desk. They were typewritteq~ and

I couldn't help reading." i
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